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I was detained in town till it was too late on the ninth, went to him early on the morning of the tenth of No .•mber. 'Now, (said he,) that you are going to many, oS« >t expect more from life, than life will afford. You may ten find yourself out of humour, and you may often think >ur wife not studious enough to please you ; and yet you ay have reason to consider yourself as upon the whole :ry happily married.'
Talking of marriage in general, he observed, 'Our marriage rvice is too refined.   It is calculated only for the best kind marriages; whereas, we should have a form for matches convenience, of which there are many.'    He agreed with e that there was no absolute necessity for having the m.u age ceremony performed by a regular clergyman, for tin*, as not commanded in scripture.
I was volatile enough to repeat to him a little r|»ij;r.»m atick song of mine, on matrimony, which Mr. (until, had few days before procured to be .set to innsiek by the vejy .genious Mr. Dibden.
'A MATRIMONIAL Tnoncnr,
'!N the blithe days of honeymoon,
With Kate's allurements .sinitu-u, I lov'd her late, I lov'd her .soon,
And call'd her dearest kitten. Jkit now my kitten's grown a e.it,
And cross like other wives, ()! by my soul, my honest Mat,
I fear .she has nine lives/
My illustrious friend said, ' It is very well, Sir; but ymi .oulcl not swear/ Upon which I altered • ()! by my M»M|/ • ' alas, alas!'
He was so good as to accompany me to London, and MT e into the post-chaise which was to carry me tm my r.ud
Scotland. And sure I am, that, however me-em-.ufVtablr any of the particulars recorded at this time may appr.u
some, they will be esteemed  by the  !n*t  part   ,,f  my laid himself out in a dissertation so useful, so elegant, so founded on the true knowledge of human life, and so adorned with beauty of sentiment, that no one ever recollected the offence except to rejoice in its consequences.' This ' young gentleman,' according to Mr. Hayward (Mrs. Piozzi's Auto. i. 69), was Sir John Lade, the hero of the ballad which Johnson recited on his deathbed. For other instances of Johnson's seeking a reconciliation, see post.ULoy 7,1773, and April 12 and May 8, 1778.
